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G/lo. *Tis figur’d in my tongue.

Anne. 1 fear me, both are falfe.

G/o. Then never man was true.

Anne. Well, well, put up your {fword.

Glo. Say then, my peace is made.

Anne. That fhalt thou know hereafter.

Glo. But fhall I live in hope?

Anne. All men, I hope, live fo.

Glo. Vouchfafe to wear this ring.

Look, how my ring encompafleth thy finger,
Ev’n fo thy breaft enclofeth my poor heart :
Wear both of them, for both of them are thine.
And if thy poor devoted fervant may

But beg one favour at thy gracious hand,

Thou doft confirm his happinefs for ever.

Anne. What 1s 1t ?

G/o. That it may pleafe you leave thefe fad defigns
To him that hath more caufe to be a mourner,
And prefently repair to Crofby-place : *

Where, after I have folemnly interr’d

At Chertfey monaft’ry this noble king,

And wet his grave with my repentant tears,
I will with all expedient duty fee you.

For divers unknown reafons, I befeech you,
Grant me this boon.

Anne. With all my heart, and much it joys me too,

To fee you are become fo penitent. —
Traffel, and Barkley, go along with me.
G/o. Bid me farewel.
Anne. *Tis more than you deferve :
But, fince you teach me how to flatter you,

Imagine I have faid farewel already. [ Exeunt two with Anne.

Glo. Take up the corfe.
Gent. Towards Chertfey, noble lord ?

® A houfe near Bifhops-gate-ftreet bejonging to the duke of Gloucefter,




